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Pzrbtes Prince of tyre 

«id difdainemy childc, and ftoode becwnee her and her for 
times : none would iookc on her, but caft their gazes on Mar't 
™ f ? c l> thrift ours was blorred at , and held a Maw kin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you- 
cah my count vnnaturall, you not your childe well louinpL. 
I udeit greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your fo'e daughter. r 

Cfo. Hfcaueos for? iue it. 

And as for Pericles, what fhould he fay ? wee wept af- 
y« we mourne.- her monument is almoft fi 
mined, and her-Epitaph in glittt ring golden cbara£crs, expres 
ajBencrajJ Praik t0 hcr ’ and earc 10 vs > ac wh ° rc expence tit 

C/e. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to defray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Cc-aze with thine Eaglet talents. 

Diou.Y on ate like one that fuperflitioufly 
Doth fweare to’th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I k iiOW,you’do as I aduife. Exit. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we wafte, and langeft leagues make fhorc 
5ailc feasjn Cockels, hauc and wifh but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime *? *** ■ ■ - 

Tovfeone Lauguage,ineachfeu«ral! clime-. 

Where out feenes feeme to Hue. I do bcfeech you 
Tolearne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. 

The flages of onr ftory Pericles, 

Is now againe th’ watting the wayward leas . 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knighi) * 

To lee his Daughter, all hisliucs dlight. 

CA&Htlhcanus goes along behnide, 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Bfcenes whom HeHicanushtc 
Aduaac’d in time to great and high flare. 

Well 




? etitle t? vince o J , 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous,windcs ha ue brought. 

This King to Tharftn this Pilate thought 

Sowithhisflerage,fliall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes, fee them mouc a whiles 
Your cates vnto youreye3 lie reconcile. 

Enter Ttrtcltt at one doore, with aH his tratne, Cleon and Dtnozia 
At the other. Cleon Jhewes 'Pericles, the toomhe, whereat Pericles 
mak/ foment ion ,phts on fack^ cloth, and tn a mightty pa] [ton de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle (howe. 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true old e woe : 

And Pericles in forrow all deuour’d, _ 

Withfighes (hot through, and biggeflteares orc-lhowrd. 

Leaucs Tharfus , and againe imbarks,he fweates 
N?uet to walk his face, nor cut hishaire s 

He put on fackcloth and to (ea’ he beates, 

A temped which his mortall veffcll teares." i 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we out way « : 

To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dior.tz.ia. 

- V ’ 

The fatrefi, free t eft , and heft lies heere. 

Who withered in her fpring of y earc : 

She was ofT irus the Kings Daughter ? 

On whom foul* death hade made ths [Laughter : 

Martn a was (he cUld , and At her birth 

That u being frond. fwajlowed feme fart ofth* earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be overflowed) v 

Hath T hetis birlh-chitde on the heaneas be ft owed. 

Wherefore fhe dees and fweare s fhee l ntuer }iint > 

CHake raging & attrte Vfonjhtrcs of flint. 

No vt 2 or docs become blacke viliany, 

So well as fott and tender flattery.*. 
letPcricles beleeue his daughter's dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
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